2O2                             SHEPPEY

ACT I

Miss GRANGE: Everyone for himself and the devil take the

hindmost, I say.
SHEPPEY: Fm a very Ignorant man, I know that.   All the

same it does make me a bit uncomfortable to think it was

me as gave the poor devil in charge.
BOLTON: You did quite right.   Society must be protected

and it's a citizen's duty to uphold the law. A pretty state

of things it would be if a fellow was justified in helping

himself to whatever he fancied.

[ALBERT comes through the curtwis.
ALBERT: You're wanted on the 'phone, Sheppey.
SHEPPEY: Say I'm busy and ask 'em to leave a message.
ALBERT: It's your wife and she says It's urgent.
SHEPPEY: I don't care who it is.  My wife knows very well

I won't 'ave 'er ringing me up when I'm working.

BOLTON: Never mind about me, Sheppey. You go to the
telephone. I don't mind waiting.

SHEPPEY: I wouldn't think of it. You know what women
are, sir, give 'em an inch and they'll take an ell.

Miss GRANGE: Perhaps it's important, Sheppey. She's
never rung you up before all the time I've been here.

SHEPPEY: I should think not indeed. When I'm at 'ome I'm
at 'er beck and call, within reason, you know, but when
I'm at the shop I'm me own master., as far as she's
concerned.

[ALBERT comes in again,

ALBERT: She says she can't leave a message and you've got
to go to the 'phone yourself.

SHEPPEY: You tell 'er if it was the King of England ringing
up from Buckingham Palace to give me the Order of the
Garter I wouldn't go not while I was in the middle of
shaving a customer.

[ALBERT goes out.

BOLTON: How long have you been married, Sheppey?